WILMA WON'T GIVE ME 

THE MONEY TO GO BOWLING! 

I HOPE BARNEY HAS A 

COUPLE BUCKS L CAN * 
BORROW! 


SOMEBODY’ 'S IN AWFUL PAIN. 
IN THERE! I HOPE BARNEY DION'T 
TRY TO SHOW BETTY WHO'S 


BOSS AGAIN! 


OO0OWW! HELLO, Xi THE DENTIST? YOU YOU'VE GOT ENOUGH MONEY TO PAY FOR 
FRED....OUTA MY } CANW‘T GO TO THE —\_ BOTH OF US, BARNEY! 
WAY I GOTTA DENTIST, OUR TEAM IS CUT IT OUT, 
GO TO THE BOWLING FOR THE FRED! I NEED 
DENTIST! CHAMPIONSHIP! THAT TO GET 
- THIS TOOTH 
PULLED! 
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GREATEST TOOTH PULLER 


IN BEOROCK! IT'LL BE ( WHO /S THIS TERRIFIC DENTIST, FRED? 


OVER BEFORE YOU 
KNOW IT! 
YOU ARE? 
IT WILL? > 


S 
£ AM, BARNEY! NOW, OPEN 
Bho WIDE!/ 
CF i 
3 p 


ALL RIGHT, BARNEY, = -\ - 
STOP BEIN' SO CHILDISH! 
OPEN WIDE! ~ 


I'M GONNA HELP You 
WHETHER YOU LIKE IT 


OPEN WIDE 
OR I'LL GET 
MAD, RUBBLE! 


THAT'S BETTER, 
BARNEY! T'LL YANK 
THAT TOOTH IN A 

MINUTE! 


NOT IT, - 
EITHER | 


GOT IT! WAS THAT 
THE ONE, BARNEY? 


WELL, OPEN WIOE.... 
I'LL GET (T THIS TIME! 


THERE! I. PULLED YOUR, 
TOOTH AND SAVED US, 
$5.00, BARNEY! 


KEEP RUNNIN) PAL, 
THE DENTIST IS 
CLOSED, ANYHOW! ¢ 


WE'RE JUST IN TIME 
FOR THE TOURNAMENT; 


ooowww! 
I WANTED TO GET 


GO AHEAD AND BOWL, PAL! 
ITLL TURN OUT OKAY, YOU'LL: 
See! 


WHY DO I 
EVER LISTEN 70 
YOU) FRED? 


YA GOT A STRIKE; RUBBLE! 
YM NOT ONLY PULLED YOUR, 
TOOTH, YA WON THE 
TOURNAMENT! 


YA 


: C cooonmw, MY TOOTH! ) | 
(vaBapseA 000! 


THERE IT GOES, BARNEY! 
PAINLESS FLINTSTONE DOES 


“HOW MUCH YA 
DO FOR SOME 
PEOPLE, THEY'RE 

NEVER 
SATISFIED! 


ae 
(Mom, PAD! 1 JUST SAW ): 


THE COW JUMP OVER 
THE MOON } <i 


ELROY, YOUR 


IMAGINATION 15. Jed 


Too Vivip } 


> 
LETS HUMOR HIM, GEORGE. 
AFTER ALL He's Just A 
BOY,. LET'S GOWITH. 
Him | 


1 DID SEE IT, 
HONEST, MOM, } 
HONEST ! COME, 
TLL SHOW YOU 


Oy ELROY, YoU 
SPIN THE 
DARNDEST 

TALES! 


Dov ¥%'! HURRY UP, 
MAGILLA, SO WE CAN GO TRY OUT 


MY NEW ICE BOAT ! 


IM GOING AS FAST AS 
I CAN, MR. PEEBLES.--+. 
ICE BOAT ? CAN I DRIVE & 


= 
You BIG DUMB APE, You DON'T Vt DON EI DIT, 
PRIVEAN Ice BOAT, YOU SAL /T! ) | | THege's AcooD WIND BUT INE EE’ 
= NOT MOVING ! 


= 
ors! GHIP-AHOY, MR: 
PEBELES, LETS GO! 


You overcrown vu, ee | (Nou see, eLocKHeAD, 


MONKEY, NO WONDER \ CAREFUL, 
WE'RE NOT MOVING! 
HOW STUPID CAN 

YOU BE 7 


Say 

iy. I DON'T LIKE YOUR : 
ICE BOAT! LET'S TRADE IT 
IN FOR A SNOW MOBILE ! 


OH,No! 
HOW SMOOTH IT GOES aN ou" 


WHEN YOU 00 THINGS J 


I 


fea 


a You KNOW, 
= (ME. PEFBLES... 


350B< You HAIRY 
© Yak ii!) L WONDER 
IF SOME ZOO WOULD 
TAKE YOU OFF MY 
HANDS ! 


| GALS Lean pall a)ant 


E j ! I DARN! \1'5 HEAOING 
Boy ! : ; RIGHT FOR THAT CLUMP 
pps 3 / : OF TREES! 


f i 
400K, HUCK, THE BALL i YEAH, BUT RIGHT 
HIT A TREE AND BOUNCED Oy ae ‘O THE POND ! 
oOuT | ) aa 5 
a e 


V Leave THE : THAT'S WHAT I'M DOING, 
FISH BE, HE SWALLOWED 
HUCK, PLAY a Vee THE BALLS 
THE BALL! ie : 


ART DIRECTORS 
/  DILEMMAT 


AH, THIS 1S THE LIFE! WISH 
1 COULD STAY AT HOME ALL. 
THE TIME AND STILL MAKE 

ALIVING | 


You CAN LEARN TO ) 

BE AN ARTIST IN THE COMFORT OF 
YOUR OWN HOME! &/G MONEY... ! 
5 SEND YOUR MAN OUT &/GHT. 
AWAY, L WANNA GET STARTED! 


a ERED You DIDN'T Give SURE, WILMA , 1/M GONNA _ 
Your coop JOB MAKE A LOT OF MONEY THIS 


Friis BID you z : WAY , THERE'S ‘NOTHING TO IT ! 


7 7 y 
OH, MY GOODNESS, I'LL HAVE TO H1, FRED, BEAT IT, BARNEY, 1M 
IRE A TEAM TO CLEAN THI 6s! WHATCHA GONNA BE AS FAMOUS 
HIRE A TEA\ LEAN THIS M Re eMLAN 
ROCKWILL ! 


NOW, THIS Wey EE THE MASTER - 

PIECE OF THE CENTURY ! 

MICKEL ANGELO COULDN'T 
DO AS WELL... OOO2EES 


SORRY : 
DEAR READERS...WE 
MADE THE MISTAKE 
OF TRUSTING FRED... 
THI5 STORY CAN GO 
NQ FURTHER ! : 
SAL GENTILE, 
ART DIRECTOR 


WELL, OFFICER THAT WASN'T 
DIBBLE, WHAT Rock MUSIC 
BO YOU THINK 
OF OLIRZOcK 

KOUP ?” 


SOMEBODY'S 
ALWAYS THROWIN! 
STONES Ay Us! 


SOLD! You've BouGHt 
YOURSELF A 
IT DOESN'T MATTER HOW HARD. 
YOU WORK, MAGILLA, PEEBLES WILL 
SELL YOU TO THE FIRST CUSTOMER 
WHO'S DUMB ENOUGH TO BUY YOU! 


SHUT UP, YOU HOOK- NOSED. 
CHICKEN! MR. PEEBLES COULON'T 
RUN THIS PLACE WiTHOuT ME | 


T DON'T KNOW 


STEP RIGHT WHAT'S WRONG: 
: THIS WAY; WITH MAGILLA, 
MR. WHIPSNAPPER ! MAR, WHIPSNAPPER! 
MAGILLA'S A FINE, 
HEALTHY GORILLA, A 
GOOD WORKER! 


WATCH OUT, 
MAGILLA, PEEBLES 
GOT YA THIS TIME! 


PLOW THE FIELD, THEN }, 
‘| PAINT THE WINDOWS, 
AFTER THAT CLEAN 
OUT THE SWIMMING 
7 


(YOU. CLEAN THE 
~ SWIMMING POOL, 
MR. WHIPSNAPPER! 


INPERSTAND? jy 


THAT DUMB APE 
WILL NEVER WRECK 
EVERYTHING AGAIN! 


ily 1] 
PEACEFUL. 3 Eng 
HERE NOW! 


71S THAT ALL 
YOU'VE GOT TO 


é MAGILLA, \R. WHIPSNAPPER SAID TO 
YOU IDIOT; TELL YOU HE WANTS 
YOU BELONG HIS MONEY BACK! 


TO MR, kg 
WHIPSNAPPE: 2 


ma) 


NEXT TIME I SELL You, 
(,\ MAGILLA, L GUARANTEE YOU 
WON'T COME BACK TO 
HAUNT MEL 


THE FRUIT STORE, a 
ORDER SOME BANANAS, )eied ; Navy >> 
PEEBLES / Di = EO a 
CAPE CANAVERAL? YOU WANT NX WAS THAT...UH.0. 
A....YOU DO? OF COURSE I'VE GOT ONE! 


YES, HE'S RIGHT HERE, YOU CAN BUY 
HIM VERY CHEAP! CHEAPER THAN THAT? 


CAPE CANAVERAL! WHAT 
DO THEY WANT ME FOR THERE, 
# MR. PEEBLES ? 


WY b0 THEY HAVE 
aa = | 


HERE I AM, 

MR. PEEBLES! I 
DECIDED NOT TO 
GO TO THE MOON! 


_UP THERE ? 
Y 


MAG/LLA! HOW DID 
YOU GET OUT OF THE 
ROCKET ? 
HITTING YOU a 
mA EVERY TIME 
I SWING 
THIS CLUB! 


[> 
MAGILLA, 
YOU'RE GOING 
TO THE MOON! 
) GET UP THAT 


IM SENDING 
THE FIRST 
GORILLA TO 
THE MOON | 


GOODBYE, 
MAGILLAL I'LL 
M-MISS YOU! 


6 PAXt 
fey Hounds Y Dibner 


The Society of Professional Engineers were holding 
their annual meeting in Paris at the Hotel Mendain. 
Professor John Adamson wasa bit worried as he faced 
the finest collection of engineering talent in the world. 

“Somebody with a misplaced sense of humor has 
phoned and said that there is a time bomb underneath 
us.” 

He had*just finished the last word, when the bomb 
exploded. And alas, 187 of them-in fact all of them- 
were no longer in this world. When the Professor 
opened his eyes, he was heading the delegation trying 
to get into Heaven, 

“You don't understand.” sighed the Heavenly 
Recorder, “We didn’t cxpect all of you. Just now we 
are overcrowded. In a week or two, we. will have 
room.” 

“But we ure itll entitled to come in here,” insisted the 

*rofessor, “On Earth we all were fine human beings. 
Both in our professional work as well as in our social 
contacts. As a matter of fact we were going to discuss 
taising money to feed the starving children of 
Slogobondia. When that bomb went off. Most 
unfortunate incident. Putan end to many a Promising 
career.” 

“Most unfortunate.” agreed the Heavenly Recorder. 
“[ just got a flash from my representative down on 
Earth. Sccms there was a misunderstanding. That 
bomb wits to be placed in the grand ballroom of the 
Hotel Surete. For another meetin) 

“So we reaiiv don’t belong here,” said the Professor 


who thought he saw # way out of being in the other 


World. 

“We haven't as yet worked out a return trip deal for 
those people who land in the World outside of Earth,” 
said the Recorder. 

“But it has been brought to ourattention. Ifyoudon't 
mind accommodations that aren't up to our standard 
for a week, then everything will be fine.” 

“Take whatever they have to offer.” s:id Dr. Thomas 
Gildmore to the Professor. “I have» karches. And I 
am getting fatigued standing. I think (22 others in back 
of me feel the same way.” 

“O.K.” said the Professor. “See wh st you can do for 
us. 

The Heavenly Recorder went over fo another desk. 
He dialed “H-E-L-L 645” and soon his Satanic 
Majesty was on the other end. 

“have 187 extra people,wanting to come into our 


domain.“ he explained. “Can you help me out forjusta 
week? Take them in and as soon as I get things ready, 
we'll send for them. 

“Funny Thing,” said the Top Devil. “I just have extra 
space for a week. Seems a lot of people on Earth are. 
doing their best not to get here. Can't find the reason 
why. Though my unit of Underworld Intelligence is 
busy on it. Use Elevator no. 6. That isthe fastest direct 
line from your territory to mine. However | will keep 
them separate from the rest of my guests.” 

So the entire 187 of those Professional Engineers 
were then escorted to that elevator. The door was 
sealed and the switch thrown. Then at full speed it 
made the descent from cloud 3 to fire 5. When the door 
opened, his Santanic Majesty greeted them. 

“Lwish | could say to you to make yourselves at home 
here. You are merely temporary visitors. You can go 
around and see the sights.” 

Three days later, the Heavenly Recorder got an 
emergency flash from Hades. His Santanic Majesty 
was on the other end of the phone. 

“You must take them all back at once. | am sending 
them to you in Elevator no. 6. This isa real emergency. 
They are upsetting my regular guests. And also myself. 
They complained about the heat down here. Of course 
We must hive heat and flames. Otherwise this wouldn't 
be what it is. They drew up plans for air conditioning 
my domain. We do have a lot of wasted talent down 
here, That | will admit readily. 


They actually organized a work group to start in this 


afternoon. Nothing doing. You should see the enthu- 


siasm they have aroused. don't want my people down 
here to be happy: And if it is cocl and comfortable, 
then where is the punishment? So itis now up to you.” 

“You put me on the spot,” admitted the Heavenly 
Recorder. “You won't keep them. And I haven'tas yet 
toom for them. So I guess I must do something | 
haven't done as yet. Send them back.” 

The smoke cleared from the grand ballroom of the 
Hotel Mandain. The members of the Society of Pro- 
fessional Engineers coughed a bit. Then Professor 
John Adamson spoke, 


“L have a peculiar feeling as though we were some 
place else for a few minutes. | understand it was a 
harmless smoke bomb that went off. We are going to 
taise money for the starving children of Slogobondia 


GEE, MAGILLA, IT 
WAS NICE OF YOU 
1O TAKE ME TO THE 
ZOO TO SEE SOME 
OF YOUR RELATIVES, 
NOW IM TIRED 
AND THIRSTY! 


THE PLEASURE IS 
le eh eroea 
(=¥ aT A 
KNUCKLEHEADS 
SODA SHOPPE | 
I'M THIRSTY : 
Too! 


" if 
THIS WILLBE L:KNOW, I'LL CALL MR. 
Ett te One Cae! AEG PEEBLES, MAVBE HELL 


THE END OFA ' 
ENCRGH FOR OWE. CODA. ROARING SO INEITES 


PERFECT DAY, 
MAGILLA ! (A 


++ AND YA SEE, MR. PEEBLES, 
I JUST DON'T HAVE ENOUGH. CAN }} |S AND 
“{ YOU SEND POLLY OVER WITH YOUR PAY LAST WEEK tg IK 


We'LL HAVE OWE STRAWBERRY, 
LEMON AND CHOCOLATE SODA 


[YA BIG ARE, WHY _ ( HERE YA ARE, 
DON'T YA PICK ON yi \ CUTIE DOLL! 

SOMEONE YOUR 3 

OWN SIZE @ 


| cHoprer, GET IN SHAPE), 
FOR TONIGHT. IT'LL 
BE A ROUGH ONE? 


a 
a ' | 
Se a 
cg 


7 7 YY 
CHARLEY, IM/ OKAY, BE AT GOOD EVENING, ) OH, PLEASE 
THIS PLACE AT 
6 OCLOCK. 5x 


CHILDREN, THIS IS 
CHOPPER —'YOUR SITTER 
FOR TONIGHT / 


HEH HEH..MR. PEEBLES, THE 
PRICE FREEZE PUT ME IN 
ICE AND YOU IN A PICKLE! 
YOU'LL NEVER GET RID OF 
ME AT THIS PRICE! 


; ekeance ) 
#202 


A 


GWEN KRAUSE / PAY OLR. 
YOU FEATHERGRAINED 


ILL REDUCE You 70 
10107, SHOWS HOW 


MORE THAN YOU'RE 
MUCH YOU KNOW! WORTH Sf Héé HEE / 


SHERIFF, THESE HERE TWO 

BARRELS TELLS YA TO LET 

MAH BOYS OUTA YOUR COTTON 
PICKIN’ JAIL } 


BE CAREFOOL, 
QUEEKSTRAW, SHE ; 
EES MEEN LOOKEEN! | 


ALRIGHT, BOYS, GITON YOUR HOSSES 
[A TOWN * ps 


ayy 


Ky 


wa 


[BABA BOY, WEVE GOTTA GIT THEM } 


BACK OR MAH NAME'S NOT vad 
QUICK DRAW MCGRAW ! 


A. YA, QUEEKSTRAW Z  f} 


QUEEKSTRAW, THEES Y NAw, BABA, Pur Ende iA yaw ain't 
WOULD BE GOOP TIME } I'M GONNA VARMINTS | YOU'RE 
TO CHANGE YOUR :M UNPER ARREST ! 
NAME! WITH THIS, | 
QUICK DRAW. 


- oy oe dl 


AH FIGURED You'p 

COME AROUND TO 
TAKE MAH BOYS 
BACK, MCGRAW ! 


T TOLD YA AHD 
HESE BOYS 


